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	Crimson Shield

Crimson Shield-Intro  
><br> The humans fire peppered across the glorious blue and golden hues of his squads shields. He dove out from the rock he had been using for cover and released the trigger of his plasma pistol. A green missile tore out from the barrel, tracking one of the human marines. The human dove, desperately trying to avoid the deadly plasma, but the weapon blast curved downward putting a hole in the humans armor and leaving him lying on the ground, but his screams were drowned out by the continues rattle of weapons fire and the occasional blast of a grenade detonation. He ducked back behind the large rock and signaled for his squad to follow.  
><br> The conversed for a moment in their high-pitch language. They decided that the base was impregnable to anything but a full assault. The humans had brought one of their large 'takes'. And it's continues fire was making it difficult to stay out of cover for more than a few seconds. He had also managed to drain his last powerpack with that last blast.  
><br> He was Kreet'ah Sheer'ism; a jackal in the Shinz Battle Armada. They had been tasked with destroying the human attack ship of the C-11 class, along with all it's inhabitants. According to the Prophets the last of their 'Zpartans' was on board. Also the Ship Master 'Keezz' was responsible for the almost complete loss of the first wave of the attack on the still human controlled Sigma Octanus IV Then there was the controller; a very interesting construct which had been tracked hacking into the his own races Battle Net. This had allowed her to get info on all the Covenants tactical movement. Normally even people of this importancy would have only warrented a destroyer and its accompanying frigates, but the Prophets were woried about it's destination. This 'Halo'.  
><br>well, I finally typed it up! Took me long enough, eh? lol. Anyway I got another few chaps to type, so more should be up soon! Promise. And remember- review or die. And I hav my ways of knowing...... 


End file.
